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Being a conservative housewife, 
she's a bit tense at first, but she 
knows, that she's the only one who 
has what it takes to get her man hard 
as a rock. Showing off her curves and 
pussy loosened her right up! 
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If you have a story about one or more of your erotic experiences, then go 
write ahead, You can send your stones to the Editor, Blair Publishing, Inc,, 
9030 W. Sahara Ave. # 422 , Las Vegas, NV 89117, All submissions become 
the property of Blair Publishing, Inc„ and up to our discretion to publish 
them - or not Either way, we enjoy reading them all. 


As soon as I opened the front door, 
heard grunting and groaning of the 
sexual kind. 


was home early from work, not feeling 
too well after logging in way too much 
overtime. And as! stood at the door, 
listening to that loud, lusty vocalizing, 
felt even worse. 


Yeah, I'd been neglecting my wife 
in my struggle to make ends meet - 
putting in Song hours and weekends, 
hardly seeing or saying anything to 
Gloria for days on end, let alone satis¬ 
fying the woman. But I'd never thought 
it would come to this. 


JJ “Uck, yeah! You [ike it in your ass, 
don't you, you fucking slut I" a man's 
voice bellowed from down the hall, our 
bedroom. 


And then, as my heart sunk lower than 
the floorboards, I heard my wife’s 
distinctive voice reply, "Yes! Oh, yes!" 
Excited, turned-on, breathless. Like 
used to get the sexy redhead, before 
our overwhelming debt load forced me 
to pull the ong hours. 


I set my lunch pail down on an end 
table and slowly and quietly closed the 
front door, my head hanging. Crushed. 


"Fuck, your ass is tight!" that male 
voice boomed, followed quickly by the 
sharp, short smacking of flesh against 
flesh, my wife moaning, ’’Mmmm, yes!" 


And something came over my tired body 
and brain. Anger, seeping in, and then 
flaming through. Pure, white-hot rage 



TARING SOME 

BACK 



engu ting me, raising my head up off 
my chest and balling my fists, wash¬ 
ing away the failure and "atsgue in a 
heated rush o~ boiling blood. 


clenched my teeth and stalked down 
the ha I way, ready and willing and 
more than ~ucking ab : e to fight for 
what was mine, unwilling to be kicked 
around any more. 


I burst into the bedroom and roared 


" v ou messed with the wrong man’s 
wife, motherfucker [" 


And stopped short, staring at Gloria 
stretched out on her back on our bed, 
completely naked - all by hersel', ex¬ 
cept 'or a huge red jelly dong jammed 
in her pussy, a gay triple-X movie play¬ 
ing on our television set. 


"What the...I?" I rasped, not fu ly 
comprehending. I'd wanted to beat the 
shit out of the perverted someone ass- 
fucking my wife behind my back, and 
instead I'd found this! 







































Gloria smiled weakly at me, one hand 
clenching a lush tit, the other grip¬ 
ping the middle cr that monster dildo 
partially buried in her fur-rimmed pussy, 
a big blonde muscular guy, reaming the 
asshole of an equally muscular black- 
haired guy on-screen. "You're home 
early ,' 1 she whispered. 

I should've been happy to have found 
my wife all alone, but I wasn't. I was 
still seething, mad at her and myself, 
that she needed a substitute to yours 
truly to get herself off. 

I marched over to the bed and grabbed 
hold of that legible dong, yanked it out 
of Gloria's pussy, then gripped her arm 
and hauled her off the bed, shoved her 
up against our bureau with the mirror 
on top. Her big tits jumped and swayed, 
her face flushing ?ed as I whacked her 
quivering butt cheeks with that siick- 
ened pussy-plunger. 

"Oh my God!" she yelped, her body and 
the bureau and the mirror jumping, a 
scarlet streak flashing across the thick, 
pale 'lesh of her buttocks. 



I grabbed a handful of flame-colored 
hair and flailed fair ass, walloping my 
wife's bottom with the sixteen-inch 
man-substitute, glaring at her in the 
mirror, watching her sexy body shiver, 
her hanging breasts shudder, striping 
her ass with her sex toy over and over, 
crashing the rubber down across her 
blushing butt cheeks. 

She gritted her teeth and dug her long 
fingernails into the wood, then provoca¬ 
tively pushed out her heated derriere, 
defiance and exhilaration in her violet 
eyes, ecstatic at seeing, and feeling, 
me taking charge again. 

My mind and body coursed with the 
same wicked adrenaline, getting off on 
my wife's pain and pleasure, at battering 
her bum into a blasted mass. Setting her 
ass and her body and myself on fire, 


Gloria's arms and legs shook out: of 
control, and so did I, wha ing her butt 
brick-red and blistered, then tearing 
off my clothes and greasing up my 
cock with the hot juices I spooned 
from her pussy, ruthlessly spearing my 
prong info her asshole. 

"Oh, God, yes, Roy I" she screamed, 
ripping the dildo out of my hand and 
plunging it into her pussy, pumping her 
cum as I pumped her chute. 

I grabbed up her tits and really ham¬ 
mered her flaming rear with my churn¬ 
ing thighs, splitting her bung with my 
pistoning cock while she plundered 
her twat with the dildo. 'he pair of us 
staring at one another in the shaking 
mirror, grunting and gasping for air, 
nostrils flared and eyes flashing, urg¬ 
ing each other on. 


It was red-hot rough sex of the nastiest 
kind and I could keep it up for only so 
long, Gloria's hot, gripping bung suck¬ 
ing the semen right out of my 
bails and thrusting cock. 



clamped down on her tits and howled 
with release, fucking in a frenzy, 
superheated jizz exploding out of my 
ass-reaming cock and dousing Glo¬ 
ria's chute, the brutally dp'ed woman 
screaming out her own orgasm, the 
both of us jerking with joy. 


I'm keeping my head above water, 
dammit! And I’m keeping my wife - 
satisfied! 


-Laird Long 
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As someone who doesn't 

mr ™ * H-iiP* 1 - > * - ^ . * _** 

take no for an answer, 
she knows all the tricks 
to corrupt the person in 

Km • I I» ■ I 

question! A tight, pussy 

squeezing never fails! 
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what they say, don’t get even, get laid 
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"Revenge is sweet but getting fucked is 
even sweeter" is obviously one of Cindy's 
mottos. With a pussy full of cock, Cindy 
forgot she even had a husband. 
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Thoroughly satisfied, Cindy decided 
to give her lover access to a place 
she had always denied her hus¬ 
band, You guessed it, she wanted 

his cock in her butthole. 
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American schfongs, are indeed 



cocks is like a dream job cum true 
with plenty of benefits. 
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and now they are ready to 
do it to you, too. 
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PHONING IT IN 

P' Lei me put you on speaker, 

honey/' Jerome said to his wife 
on the phone, "My hands are kind 

of full at the moment," 

His weren't - not yet - but mine 
sure were. I smiled up at the guy, 
my right hand gripping his long, 

hard cock around its base, my left 

hand squeezing his nut sac, on my 
knees on the floor of his office, 
just peeking out from under his 
oak desk, in between his legs. 

J bent his stiff prick down and 
tock his huge purple cap in my 
warm, wet mouth, and sucked on 
it. He groaned, just as his wife 
came through loud and clear, her 
shrill voice filling the spacious 
office, l want a divorce! 1 ' she 

demanded. 

'Please, honey, things aren't 
that bad," the smooth-talking 
corporate lawyer soothed. Then 

he gritted his teeth, as I slid my 

wet crimson lips further down his 
vein-popped pipe, sealed all but 

a couple of inches in my velvety 
mouth and bobbed my head up 
and down, sucking on his meat. 

"Aren't that bad!? i know for a 
fact you're having an affair with 
your secretary!" Mrs. Jerome 
Green bawled over the phone. 

I gagged on her husband's cock, 
laughing, then got my wet-vaecing 
rhythm going again, quick and 

hard, sensually pulling on ihe 
man's throbbing prong. 

I'm Jerome's secretary, and yes, 
we're having an affair. An excep¬ 
tionally torrid one. As soon as 
the curly-haired stud had gotten 
one look at my curvy figure filling 
out that body-hugging black wool 
dress I d worn to my inte'view, 
he'd hired ma on the spot, and 
we d been having red-hot office 
sex ever since. 

The first lime was during the 


Christmas party, in the supply 
room - me up on the counter with 
my legs spread, he pounding into 
me, hands and mouth all over 
my tits. It'd escalated from that 

drunken start, my personal favor¬ 
ite being the time he'd fucked my 


ass raw in the mens washroom, 
as one of the company's biggest 
clients was taking a leak and 

washing his hands just outside II 
didn't walk straight for a week. 


Now, he dug his fingers into my 

shimmering black hair, trying to 

control my rapidly moving head, 
because i was going wild on his 
cock, the musky scent of his balls 


the heated, pulsing feel and taste 
of his shaft spurring me on, diving 

deep, taking his dick right down 

my throat nosing his pubes, then 

pulling back up again, his snake 
gliding glistening out of my mouth. 


Over and over, faster and faster. 


"Fuck, yeah! 1-1 mean, fuck no. 

I'm not having an affair with Ms. 

Lemoine/' he protested to his 

wife. "Where'd you get a crazy 
idea tike that?" 


The wet, wicked sucking sound 
of my mouth and lips and tongue 
on her husband's pole, his labored 
breathing, had to be audible to 
Jerome's wife on the phone, but I 
guess she was just too wound up 
to recognize the sexual sounds, 
because she wailed, "Thelma 

Rickard told me! Mr. Tuska's 

paralegal!" 

Jerome pumped his hips, trying 
to fuck my mouth as fast and as 
hard as I was sucking his cock, 
and failing. 

"That bitch doesn't know what 
the hell she's talking about! lie 
yelled back, "She's just trying to 
make trouble! 1 ' 

He was right on that count, at 
least, because he'd been banging 
die fat redheaded slut before I'd 
come along, had dumped her Eike 
a losing case when I'd opened up 


my legs, and mouth, leaving the 

woman angry and bitter, vengeful. 


I pulled Jerome's cock out of my 
mouth with a sloppy pop, then 
swirled my long, pink tongue 
around the gleaming hood, grin¬ 
ning up at the squirming man, 
before pulling my stretchy orange 
top down off my shoulders and 
exposing my creamy-white jugs, 

sticking his dripping dong in 

between them. 


"Shit! " he yelped, his body jump¬ 
ing, as I wrapped his prick up in 
the heated flesh of my big tits. 


"I ove you, honey!" Jerome 
grunted, his cock flying in 

between my pressed-together 
floppers, fucking my cleavage in 
a frenzy. 

! stuck out my tongue and gave 
his peek-a-booing cap a warm, 
wet spot to hit home, his shaft 

pistoning my tits. 

"Well.,. I love you, too, dar¬ 
ling," his wife finally conceded 

Ji | #I | JJ 

III see you.,. 

The rest of her soap was lost in 



says/' He gripped the padded 
armrests of his executive chair 


and arched his butt up off the 
leather, pumping his hips, churn¬ 
ing his cock back and forth in my 
suffocating cleavage. 


"Wee el I..." his wife pondered on 
the phone, the dumb cunt ready 

to buy the cheating guy's story, 
wanting to believe. Plus, she 
wasn't about to give up her lavish 
lifestyle with the shyster lawyer 
before she'd built up enough 
years to ensure a big divorce 

settlement. 


tongue, jetting into my open 
mouth. His body and chair shook 

out-of-control, his cock jumping 
and shooting in the pillowy cradle 
of my piled-up tits. 


His wife finally caught on. raging 
over the open phone line, "And 
just what the fuck was that, 
Jerome!?" 


Titty-fuck, lady. One of my special¬ 
ties. 
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